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The 
German 
Question 


will be settled before long 
to the entire satisfaction 
of our 347,968 Teutonic 
readers who have regis- 
tered protests against 
our alleged partiality in 
issuing a Paris Number. 


Our German Art Editor, 
Herr Heinrich Karl von 
Sauerbraten says that in 
his forthcoming GERMAN 
NuMBER he will make 
the Paris Edition of 
M. Henri Bizarre seem 
as humorous as the 
Retreat from Moscow. 
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Reason 


ERR KANT did a great work, and we 
ought to be exceedingly grateful for 
the sheer monumentality of the thing; 


a but, of course, it 

q 7 is all impractical. 

YZ te ie What prolonged 

27) = use could we make 

of reason ina 

land of topsy- 

turvydom? Might 

as well try to sell 

limousines to 

lighthouse keep- 

ers or white flan- 

nel suits to coal miners. What we 

stand in urgent need of is a work en- 

titled, ‘‘The Critique of Pure Para- 

dox.’’ Such a work would throw a flood 

of light on the situation; for if any 

one can associate witn the human race 

for any length of time and find it gov- 

erned by anything even remotely approx- 

imating reason, he has a wonderful imag- 

ination. Reason is all right in its place, 

but we haven’t yet succeeded in finding 
its place. 


Patrolling the Map 

A WRITER in Russia sees in the com- 

pletion of the Panama Canal! trouble 
for Japan, which he is inclined to blame 
on the United States. It seems that the 
Japanese need land, which they can’t get 
unless some very radical metamorphoses 
eventuate in international polity. To 
quote the Novaye Vremya: 

**A clash between the United States 
‘fand Japan is thus preparing of itself, 
*‘despite the will and intentions of diplo- 
‘*mats. -New lands suitable for the set- 
‘‘tlement of large popular masses are a 
‘‘vital necessity to Japan. Either land 
‘*—or national death. Under such condi- 
**tions one can quite understand the alarm 
‘‘which seizes Japanese society at the 
‘thought of the near opening of the 
**Panama Canal, which is to Japan equiv- 
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‘alent to the closing of the doors of 
*‘America.”’ 

We do not refer to this matter because 
we are frightened—yet. We refer to it 
rather to show how much ground a dili- 
gent writer can cover if he sets out with 
a blithe spirit and a pointed pencil. 


Helpful Hint to Young Orators 


E FIND this in Hon. Champ Clark's 
recent speech on canal tolls: 

‘‘Now, being the richest and most pow- 
‘‘erful nation on the globe, with a popu- 
‘lation of 100,000,000 souls—the very 
‘‘flower of the human race—we are 
**asked,’’ ete. 

Aspiring young orators will do well to 
learn the above by heart. It is a bit of 
pure oratory from a master. It will 
stand the acid test. It can be thrown in 
at any time in perfect confidence that it 
will bring the audience to its feet ina 
mighty tumult of applause. Don’t let it 
get away, ye embryonic Ciceros. 


eich 


Brief Decisions 
HEN we consider how easily some 
men make monkeys of themselves, 
it is not so difficult to believe in the 
theory of evolution. 





Dead language is handy to throw in 
when we have no live thoughts. 


v 





Things done on the side are often on 


the wrong side. 


He who borrows trouble becomes its 
owner. 


Many mistake activity for efficiency. 


On the Farm 
THE PROBLEM as to why boys 


the farms has been solved s 
times with differing answers, an 
haps to the satisfaction 
of theorists. But boys 
still leave the farms 
for the more varied 
and exciting life of the 
cities. 

No doubt of the 
thousands of boys who 
leave the farms there 
are quite a number 
that wish themselves 
back again. Success in the towns means 
a fight quite as brisk and bruising a 
contest for a living the soil put 
against the cultivator. 

A farm journal, discussing progres 
and successful farming, cites the case of 
a farmer in South Carolina, illustrating 
it with portraits of the farmer, his wife, 
his three children, his mule and his domi- 
cile. 

This mule and his master, ‘‘with some 
aid from the wife and two of the chil- 
dren,’’ raised last yéar 10 bales of cotton, 
225 bushels of corn, 100 bushels of oats, 
100 bushels of sweet potatoes, 20 bushels 
of peas, 2,000 bundles of fodder and 500 
pounds of pork. ‘‘Who,”’ it is as 
*‘can show a better record as a prog: 
ive farmer?’’ 

Nobody has answered the question 
this farmer's wife is probably not } 
nent in social frivolities and may 
worked as hard as the mule. And! 
the boys are not yet old enough to v 
in the city. 

A table of the daily tasks of this 
ily and their hours of work, recr 
and sleep would be a very interestir 
hibit in connection with the show 


crops. 


Experience, like mining stock, is 
easy to buy and hard to sell. 
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THE WAY SOME MEN SEEM TO THINK IT COMES 


A Spring Poem 





T HE VIOLET begins to bite 
And leap from sparkling 
streams, 

The fish is warbling in the tree 
Of lyrie springtime dreams. 
The bluebird has begun to bloom 

Upon the mead and hill, 
And from the clouds the south 
wind brings 
The sap begins to spill. 


he bock begins to build its nest 
.mid the branches high, 

nd underneath the bursting sod 
here swims a butterfly. 


s is some pome on spring, I 
think; 











ere isn’t any doubt. 
stuff is here—I feel too tired 


) get it straightened out. 
—McLandburgh Wilson. 


MAY DO SO LATER 


Agent—Would you like to get rid of your old typewriter, sir? 
Boss—Not just yet. I only married her last week. 


A Woman Still 


HE has met glib politicians 
And undone them in debate; 
She has studied all conditions 
That affect her native State. 
She is able and ambitious, 

She can practice at the bar; 
But she always turns and wishes 
When she sees a falling star. 

—S. E. Kiser. 


Her Explanation 
Jack—Bridget, did my wife 
just come in? 
Bridget—No, sir. That’s the 
parrot you hear a-hollering. 


The boy who ‘‘never gives his 
parents a moment’s worry’”’ sel- 
dom gives them much feeling of 
satisfaction later on. 
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HE Punktown Bugle comes to hand on Friday of 
each weck; a rawer sheet, in all the land, me- 
thinks, you'll vainly seek. It has of ink a 
greasy coat that soils my cuffs and bib; its type 
was old when Greeley wrote his essays for the 
Trib. It’s printed now and then in red or 
other gaudy tint, and I must stand upon my 
head deciphering the print. 

And yet, when that old Bugle comes, my 
tired eyes dance and shine; I quit my figures 
and my sums and read it, every line. I’d throw away the 
noblest book or skip a chance to eat, to pick the Bugle up and 
look through that old dizzy sheet. I’d drop the newest, fair- 
est mag, with all its wealth of art, to read that musty 




















You say such stuff is tommyrot, from jay reporter’s ; 
but every item hits the spot and makes me young again. 
listen to it all with scorn and say it’s stale and slow; it ple: 
me—for I was born at Punktown, long ago! 


Concerning Conversation 


«<['VE HEARD it said,’’ gloomily began the landlord of 

Torpidville tavern, ‘‘that conversation has become a 
art; but nothing of the kind has occurred in the hotel busi: 
Instead of which, conversation flourishes in and around 


yere inn till to all intents and purposes you can’t hear anything 


else. It seemsasif every conversationalist on earth comes « 
across the map to climb on my neck and complain about 
many hotels he has seen that were run better than this 
and how few he has that wasn’t. Drummers that don’t se 
town merchants as many goods as they think they ort t« 
agents that go out and get theirselves dog-bit, blame me f: 
I generally have at least one guest on hand who drinks b’ 
water, and another who can’t eat anything but raw nut 
some such truck, and they hold me personally responsib! 
the condition of their stomachs and brains. 

‘‘Then there is the lady crank. Sometimes she is thin : 
stringy and inherits a mean disposition from a fine old fami|, 
At other times she is a masterly lady with too many double 
chins. Funny, too, but the waspish woman nearly always ha 
big, fat, frightened husband in the background, while the larg 
savage lady is generally married more or less to a poor, ski 


runt that looks like a cold-storage chicken. I reckon it is 


the law of retaliation working out. 
*‘But, worst of all, there is the conversation of 
dining-room girls, Maxine and Sylphie, about how a poor, 


dewed sunnavagun of a landlord ort to treat young laiie: 
who are doing him a favor by waiting table for him at all. 
And here of late one of the men guests has got himself ¢ 


phonograph with William J. Bryan records and the like, : 
a lady guest has been left a green parrot by will. I 1 
be wrong, but I believe everything worth saying has alre: 
been said!’’ —Tom P. Mo: 





crossroads rag, whose stories reach my heart. 

**Old Peter Prune has bought a cow, his old one 
having died; we hope that he’ll be happy now and not 
swell up with pride.”’ 

Thus speaks the Bugle, and I spring a retrospective 
smile; I knew old Peter, and, by jing! his cow was 
well worth while. That sort of news, you say, would 
give the willies to a bo. Ah, well, you see, I used to 
live at Punktown, long ago! 

*‘Complaint is made that Jonas Boggs the ordi- 
nance would beat; he pastures all his cows and hogs 
along the village street.’’ 

‘‘James Zimmerman has set the pace by painting 
up his shack. Good work, Friend Jim! Let others 
chase themselves along your track !’’ 

‘‘The mudhole in the public square disgraces our 
fair town, for sundry teams have foundered there, and 
children there may drown.’’ 

**Some wretched fiend in human form stole prunes 
from Grocer Vail; our village marshal now is warm 
upon the felon’s trail.’”’ 

“Sam Jones has bought a runabout—seat wide 
enough for two. Perhaps he’ll take a widow out; we 
wonder—say, don’t you?’’ 

**Sim Piker tried to shoe his mule, and, while he 
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trimmed its hoof, the long-eared and ungrateful fool When there are three men on bases and the batter, with three balls and tw 


just kicked him through the roof.’’ 


strikes, makes a home run 








THE GREATEST MAGNET IN THE WORLD 


The Dangers of Cleverness 


IS dangerous to be clever,’’ de- 
clared the Hon. Tom Noddy, with 
more than his customary emphasis, ‘‘and 
that is why I 
never allow peo- 
ple to find out 
how clever I am. 

‘‘For my own 
satisfaction, of 
ccurse,’’ he con- 
tinued, ‘‘I have 

gently acquired a great deal of knowl- 
ige of a vast variety of subjects, and, 
pon the basis of this knowledge, together 

h my wide experience as a man of the 
orld, Ihave analyzed, theorized, synthe- 
ed and drawn many important and far- 
ching conclusions. My philosophy is 
indamental, my ethics are thoroughly 
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etherealized, my esthetic sense is nicely 
adjusted, and all that. But, you see, it 
would never do for me to let these facts 
be known beyond my own little circle of 
intimates. If I did, I would have no 
peace whatever, either of mind or of 
body. It is not alone that I would be 
deluged with flattery and other encomi- 
astic manifestations, but I would be 
bothered to death by people who wanted 
to know things, who had problems to 
be solved. 

‘‘Thus I would never be able to meet 
people on a plane of equality. People 
would fear me or be too reverent toward 
me. They would never let me forget my 
superiority. My advice to young men, 
therefore, is to be as clever as possible, 
but to hide their lights under a bushel.’’ 


—Ellis O. Jones. 


Away to the Country 
HURRAH for the country where breezes 


are sweet, 

And the newly laid eggs are too costly to 
eat; 

The beautiful country where rivulets flow, 

And they sell all their butter and eat oleo; 

The calm, peaceful country where berries 
turn brown, 

And every last berry is shipped to the 
town; 

Where Nature has painted a canvas full 
rare, 

And folks are too busy to look or to care; 

And the farmer who gazes at eveo’er the 
plain 

Merely speculates whether those clouds 
will bring rain! 

Let us hie to the country, away from the 
stress— 

And hurry back home on the eight-ten 
express ! —Walter G. Doty. 
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The Queens and the 
Vacation Question 


By TERRELL LOVE HOLLIDAY 














VIDENTLY Mr. and Mrs. 
Beeman, heads close to- 
gether over the library 
table and voices sunk toa 
whisper, might have been 
a modern Guy Fawkes and 
his wife. However, the 
matter under discussion 
was of graver portent than a gunpowder 
plot. 

‘Suits me perfectly,’’ breathed Mrs. 
Beeman. ‘All I want is rest and change.”’ 

**It’s this or nothing for me,’’ declared 
Beeman. ‘‘I’m disgusted with the old 
order.’”’ 

‘*But’’—Mrs. Beeman sighed—*‘‘ Mar- 
gery and Eleanor’’—— 

** Are we the heads of the house,’’ heat- 
edly demanded Beeman, ‘‘or the tails of 
our daughters’ gowns? A pretty out if 
we can’t for once have a voice in plan- 
ning our vacation trip! Are we always 
to jump like trained animals when those 
little snips crack their whips?’’ 

‘They have been accustomed to having 
their own way so long, poordears. They’!! 
be awfully cut up. We should have be- 
gun earlier.’’ 

*‘It is never too late to begin a good 
work,’’ grimly averred Beeman. ‘‘But 
you must stand by me. Will you?’’ 

**I will,’’ she promised, and they clasped 
hands, looking bravely, yet fearfully, into 
each other’s eyes. 
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The doorknob rattled, and they drew 


apart, 


Enter the queens regnant. 


‘*Where are we going this year?’’ asked 
Margery, after fidgeting about the room 


for a few minutes. 


Responsive to a gentle pressure of 
mother’s knee, father cleared his throat; 


no more, 


Another and firmer pressure, 


and he began, ‘‘We have decided’’—— 
**Decided, without consulting us? What 
do you think of that, Marge?”’ 
**Such a bother!’’ hurriedly interposed 
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WHICH OF THIS PARTY IS A CHRISTIAN SCIENTIST? 
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mother. ‘‘We wanted to save you the 
worry.’”’ 

Impolite sniffs from the queens. 

‘*You chose the place last year,”’ re- 
minded Beeman, ‘‘and it was unsatis- 
factory.’”’ 

‘Rotten !’’ commented Eleanor. 

‘‘And they are all pretty much like 
Searockside,’’ suggested Mrs. Beeman. 

‘Only worse,’’ corrected Margery. 

‘‘Yesterday,’’ related father, ‘‘ Benkel- 
man told me of an ideal place.’’ 

‘“‘There is none such,’’ flatly stated 
Eleanor. 

“‘A quiet little place’’—— 

‘Dull as a London Sunday,’ 
Margery. 

‘“‘A farmhouse,’’ patiently continued 
Beeman, ‘‘where’’—— 

‘‘__The best they have to offer you for 
a tango partner is a plowboy with St. 
Vitus’s dance,’’ jeered Margery. 

**You said the tango was staling,’’ ven- 
tured mother. 

*‘It doesn’t satisfy, as at first. But 
there is no other way—no permissible 
way—of securing the same effect,’’ cyn- 
ically answered Margery. ‘‘Being en- 
gaged is the nearest thing to it, and you 
can’t be engaged to a dozen men in one 
evening.’”” 

Mother’s countenance 
r-o-r, and father’s flamed. 


sneered 


spelled h-v-r- 
“If that’s the 


case,’’ he cried, ‘‘I’ll stop the tangoing!”’ 
The girls smiled, as if to say, ‘‘Fudge!” 
‘‘This isn’t a regular boarding house 


” 








TRAFFIC REGULATION AS THE CHAUFFEUR THINKS 


explained Beeman. ‘‘They will take only 


? 


one family. 
‘*No men!’ 


, 


ejaculated Margery. 

‘“‘No tennis courts!”’ 
chimed Eleanor. 

“You hate _ tennis,’’ 
said Beeman, bewildered. 

**But I have nice an- 
kles, a duck of a new ten- 
nis costume, and usually 
I am the only girl in the 
crowd that doesn’t get red 
and slick-faced.’’ 

‘“‘They haven’t a golf 
course,’’ objected Margery. 

“Well, you don’t know a ‘tee’ 
something to drink.’’ 

‘“‘Hence I could appropriate the most 
desirable man for a teacher. ’’ 

“‘Bathing?’’ queried Margery.. 

‘“‘None,’’ admitted father. 

“‘And you,”’ indignantly chorused the 
queens, “‘with two daughters who out- 
keller Kellermann—in looks! Unnatural 
father !’’ 

Beeman hoisted the surrender signal. 
Mrs. Beeman was gamer. ‘‘Both of you 
need rest and’’ —-— 

“Rest! We were at home last night 
and all of to-day. Do you want us to die 
of ennui?’’ 
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‘*“‘Then where shall we 


‘“‘We start for Cliffhurst 
at nine in the morning,’’ in- 
formed Eleanor. ‘‘ Beth 
Willison wrote from there 
that she was engaged to a 
perfectly grand fellow. 
And I’ve bet Marge a box 
of gloves that I can take 
him away from her.’’ 

‘“‘The dears!’’ murmured 
mother admiringly, as their 
majesties sauntered kitchen- 
ward to make a plate of 
candy. ‘‘What should we 
do without them?’’ 

‘‘Occasionally,’’ hazarded 
Beeman, starting for the 
attic to bring down the 
trunks, ‘‘we might do as we 
please.”’ 


One Notion 


‘“‘When the minister 
makes the happy c ouple 
one,’’ asked little Rollo, 
‘‘which one are they?”’ 

**One too many !’’ prompt- 
ly replied his bachelor uncle, 
Hector Grout. 
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SURPRISED 
Prisoner (hearing the verdict) Lord! wot—not guilty ? 











Never Mind! 


VERY pretty woman can find the glass 
that cheers in her dressing-room. 

Though good for the soul, confession 
may injure one’s standing in the com- 
munity. 

Temperament doesn’t hurt the person 
who has it—but how the family suffers! 

A man oughtn’t to marry when he has 
a lot of other things worrying him. 

If there is bound to be a pedestal in 
your family, hurry and climb up there 
first. 

A woman loves telling a man he ought 
to get some overshoes, but she can’t help 

hating him if he appears in them. 


Give Both a Chance 


Urbus—They ought to get up a show consisting of the last 
acts of the various plays in town, for the benefit of you subur- 
banites who have to leave early to catch the last train home. 

Suburbus—I don’t think it’s any more needed than a show 
consisting of the first acts of the same plays, for the benefit of 
you city people who have to come in late because you won’t 
dine early. 















—Angie Ousley. 


And Keep the Promise 


He—Darling, refuse me, and I shall never love another girl! 
She (briskly)—What I want is a man who will promise me 
that if I accept him. 


Thither, Not Hither 


Friend—Now that your daughters are married, will your 
wife go to the one in Boston or to the one in San Francisco? 
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** Dearest, marry me and you'll bask in 

the lap of wealth. I own the richest mud- 

hole in the country, an’—gee, there’s an- 
other auto stuck ! 
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AT THE COSTUME BALL 


Father Time—Good Lord! Watch stopped and I’ve missed th’ 
last train home! 


Jones—One wants her in Boston, and one wants her in San 
Francisco. I don’t know where she’|l go. 

Friend—Those are unusual 
sons-in-law! 

Jones—Not atall. The Bos- 
ton one wants her in San Fran- 
cisco, and the San Francisco 
one wishes her in Boston. 


A Dozen Capital Offenses 


Smothering a yawn. 
Choking a sob. 
Stifling a laugh. 
Killing a rumor. 
Stealing from bad company. 
Coining excuses. 
Strangling a cry. 
Blowing up the fire. 
Hanging curtains. 
Striking work. 
Forging ahead. 
Drowning care. 

—Geo. B. Morewood. 


Brilliant Idea 


Customer—I want some- 
thing for fleas. 

Drug clerk—Why don’t yor 
get a dog? 
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We always remember thos 
who have done us a favor- 
when we want another favo 
done. 
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CONTINUALLY ENGAGED AT HOME 


Jones—Huerta needs money. 


My Hosiery 
HE socks I get from thee, 
dear heart, 
Are made, indeed, for churls 
—not me. ‘ 
Though the seams look good, 
they rip apart— 
My hosiery! My hosiery! 





Nor is my taste for Alice blue, 
Cerise and color gayety, 

But for a quiet or somber hue 
In hosiery! My hosiery! 


I have no use for fancy braid, 
And polka dots are rot to me; 
For I only want the plainest made 

In hosiery! My hosiery! 


I know you do your best to try 
And please the manly heart of me; 
But, my dear, I ask, just let me buy 
My hosiery! My hosiery! 
—William J. Fielding. 


What Might Have Been 


First suburbanite—Do you enjoy going 
into Newcome’s wonderful garden? 

Second suburbanite—No; everything in 
it is so exasperatingly perfect that I 
can’t have the fun of saying, ‘‘If you had 
followed my advice, it would have been 
better.’’ 


Smith (vaudeville manager)—Impossible ! 


weeks, and received no answer! 


No Matter Whose ! 

Hickville postmaster (discussing affairs 
of state)—Now, what do you think of our 
foreign relations, Ezry? 

Prominent lounger (warmly)—I think 
they should be barred out uv this here 
country if they can’t read an’ write! 

Speaking Right Up 
‘‘Who could paint her charms?’’ the poet 
cries. 
**She does herself,’’ her chum replies. 


The Common Habit 


Many are called, but few fail to take 
another nap. 


Trapper Seth’s Wooden-legged Horse 
By ARTHUR CHAPMAN 

«se } HERE ain't nothin’ so humble,”’ 

said Chuckwagon Cal, as he stood 
at the tailboard of the mess wagon mixing 
biscuit for the cow-punchers, ‘‘but what 
Providence can make use of it as an instru- 
ment of vengeance. There's old Trapper 
Seth Terwiliger’s three-legged horse, 
for instance. That horse, barrin’ hav- 
in’ a wooden leg, didn’t look out of the 
ordinary wall-eyed pinto stock; but he 
changed the railroad map of this country, 


I wired him an offer of a thousand a week for twenty 


jest the same. Trapper Seth come out 
to the Rocky Mountain country when 
Kit Carson was jest a baby-show ex- 
hibit and Jim Bridger was in short 
pants. He introduced more whiskey and 
poker to Injuns than any other white 
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THE HIGH COST OF LIVING 


** Well, my dear, we must choose between a new 
bonnet for you and eggs for breakfast. We 
can’t have both.’’ 
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From a pointing by Charles Sarka 


man, and the Injuns was sure glad to meet with Trapper Seth’s side 
lines. Incidentally Trapper Seth caught beaver till the States began 
passin’ game laws, and then he built a toll road over the Divide and 
made a comfortable livin’ chargin’ passengers fer goin’ either way. 
There’s a line of graves on either side of the place where Seth’s toll 
gate uster be, showin’ where he’d shot fellers that tried to slip under 
and make their escape without payin’ toll. This old pinto horse of 
Seth’s ’d be grazin’ around the house, but Seth wouldn’t be anywhere in 
sight. Mister Traveler ’d think this was a fine chanct fer makin’ a git- 
away without payin’ tribute to Trapper Seth, and ’d slip under the gate 
and sneak down the road on tiptoe as fast as he could scurry. Maybe 
it was an Injun in moccasions, not makin’ any more noise than a 
chipmunk skippin’ along the top rail of a fence; but this here old 
pinto horse ’d raise his head and let out a whinny that could be hear 
three times around Jim Peak. Old Seth ’d jest sa’nter to the door and 
shoot up or down the road, and then a little while later he’d go out and 
bury the rapscallion that ’d tried to cheat him. He figgered that his 
old horse had saved him hundreds of dollars in toll fares, to say nothin’ 
of takin’ a lot of worry off his mind. 

‘But Trapper Seth had to give up the toll road when a railroad line 
come within a mile of his house. The railroad went over the Divide 
through adeep cut. It seemed to fascinate Trapper Seth’s pinto horse, 
which had nothin’ to do when the toll gate was took down and which 
jest wandered about the country kind of lonesome-like. The horse got 
so plum interested in railroadin’ that it was allus wanderin’ out on the 
track, and one day an ingine hit it and cut off oneleg. Trapper Seth 
fixed it up with a wooden leg, and then he began goin’ after the rail- 
road fer damages. Four times a year, reg’lar, when he’d go to Denver, 
Trapper Seth ’d go into the offices of the president of the railroad and 
demand money to make up fer the loss he’d sustained in the crip- 
plin’ of his horse. Finally the president completely lost his temper 
and told Seth never to come in agin, as he’d not git a cent. 

‘**T s’pose you’re pertected by one of these here fool game laws 
that have put me out of business,’ says Seth; ‘but you’ll pay a good 
many times the price of that horse’s wooden leg ’fore you git through.’ 

‘‘That winter there was more snow pelted on top of the Rockies 
than the oldest Injun inhabitant could remember. The road kept a big 
rotary snow plow stationed near Seth’s place, sweepin’ out the cut 
over the Divide. One day there comes an order to clear the track for 
the president of the road, who was goin’ to Salt Lake to attend a 
meetin’ of magnates to consider one of the biggest deals in railroad 
buildin’ that had ever come up. The snow plow was hustled out, be- 
cause the president’s special was tearin’ along not many miles behind, 
and it was up to the rotary crew to break all records clearin’ off the 
Divide. 

‘‘That day Trapper Seth’s horse had wandered too clost to the big 
cut on top of the Divide and had fell into the soft snow that filled it 
to the brim. In wallerin’ around in the drifts, the horse lost the 
wooden leg that Seth had fashioned with sech care. The horse got 
out all right, but the leg stuck in the snow, and when the rotary come 
roarin’ along, belchin’ snow out to one side like a white rainbow, there 
was a tremendous smashin’ of blades in the big wheel. That wooden 
leg jest ripped every blade out of the plow, and bimeby the president’s 
special comes along and is stalled for seventeen hours on top of the 
Divide. The meeting at Salt Lake bu’sted up, without the proposed 
deal goin’ through, and the perjected changes in the railroad map 
wasn’t made, and the railroad president estimated that his outfit had 
lost at least a million, all through the wooden leg of Seth Terwili- 
ger’s pinto horse. Some folks said Trapper Seth had throwed that leg 
into the railroad cut himself, but when he heard of this report he 
jest said that gittin’ away from Injuns and flies and woodticks in the 
West was a picnic to gittin’ away from slander.’’ 





Undying Faith 
O FLOWER 


sweet; 
The soft and yielding earth is bare, 
Nor yet profaned by heavy 
feet. 
Alas! My hopes are 
buried there. 


spreads its fragrance 


No mausoleum rears its 
head, 

Memorial of pride and 
show; 

A simple bit of wood, instead, 
To tell the world what lies below. 


Yet hope, ah, me! eternal springs. 
And so, despite my prospects drear, 
No doubt I'll start, with faith that clings, 
Another garden plot next year. 
—Louis B. Capron. 


Coming Fast 


**Business must be picking up with 
you,’’ said the postman, as he threw down 
a bundle of letters. 

‘*No, it isn’t business, 
the desk replied, with a sigh. 
sons are away at college now. 
demands for more money.’’ 


” 


the man at 
**My two 
These are 


In Good Company 


Magistrate— What! 
You are perfectly incorrigible! 
now, what bad company leads to. 

Prisoner —How can you say that? Why, 
I never see any one but policemen and 
magistrates ! 


You here again? 
You see, 
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OBSESSED 


The fly—Come on, fellers, it’s all right. 


Mental Suggestion 


IS MIND it was a wondrous one, and 
when it thought a thought, the 
thought it thunk was good as done and 
into being wrought. If he were suffo- 
cating, he gave not up to despair; but 
with a smile of joyous glee, he’d hum a 
nice ‘‘fresh air.”’ 

If in the ocean void of hope he floated 
mid the roar, he’d conjure up a cake of 
soap and ‘‘wash himself’’ ashore. And 
when he could not lick a foe, his ardor’d 
never damp. He’d write the cuss a note, 

you know, and “‘lick 
the postage stamp.”’ 
If any pains there 
chanced to be, he’d 
greet them witha grin. 
‘*Perhaps they’re win- 
dow-panes,’’ quoth he, 
*‘to let the sunlight 
in.’’ And once when 
he had borrowed ‘‘10,’’ 
in spite of all my 
hints, he ‘‘thought’’ 
’twas his, and it has 
been his own forever 
since !—Carlyle Smith. 


Naturally 


‘At any rate, I can 
truthfully say my busi- 
ness is never at a 
standstill.’’ y 

**What is your busi- 
ness?’’ 

**Moving pictures.’’ 
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The old boob thinks it’s the lady that’s tickling him ! 


Rail Fence Thoughts 


ANY a girl finally marries the fellow 
she made fun of when he first tried 
to court her. 

If you want to pass along the street 
without being seen, walk just behind a 
pretty young thing who has on a slit skirt. 

It is a wardrobial impossibility to be a 
sport with one suit of clothes. 

Lots of folks appear to be getting along 


better than you are when they are not. 
—George Bingham. 


Without Recall 


The passing auto squawks and, having 
squit, 
Speeds on; nor all the names that you 
may shout at it 
Shall call it back to brush off half the mud 
That it has splashed, so you had better 
quit. 


Personal Delivery Preferred 


Aunt Jane (forbiddingly)—One of the 
most insulting things a man can do, Mar- 
ion, is to throw a kiss at a girl. Don’t 
you agree with me there? 

Marion—I certainly do, auntie—when 
there is no impenetrable barrier between. 


Reasonably Safe 


Ted—Is his wife going to sue him for 
alimony? 
Jed—I shouldn’t think so. 
he works for his father-in-law. 


You know, 


As an absorber of love letters there is 
nothing to compare with a blotting pad. 





Modern Romance 


DE4® HEART, I long have madly loved 
The very ground you tread. 
Were I the day, I’d weave a heav’n 
Of magic o’er your head. 
But tell me, ere I ask your 
hand, 
So that no doubt may 
blight 
The passion sweet in which 
we’re wrapped, 
Is your left lung all 
right? 


A» 


And, dearest daughter of 
romance, 
Blush not to speak 
straight out: 
Are you addicted e’er to chills 
And fever or the gout? 
Oh, tell me frankly, I implore, 
My moon-kissed dawn of dawns, 
Have you among the family ills 
A heritage of corns? 


Ah, let us haste to bind the knot 
That makes us one, indeed! 
But ere we fly, we must subscribe 
To this eugenic creed. 
So tell your waiting bridesmaids, love, 
Who hold me but a cynic, 
We’ll meet them at the altar rail 
In old Doe Cupid’s clinic. 
—Gordon Johnstone. 


Reflections of a Dressmaker 


Some natures are very easily ruffled. 

Loud dress always speaks for itself. 

Some dressmakers take one stitch in 
nine. 

The dressmaker tucks away a great 
many family secrets. 

Let no one confuse the word modiste 
with modest. 

In the evening gown very little mate- 
rial goes to waste. 

No doubt the dressmaker creates more 
love illusions than Cupid. 

Many women are staid and dignified be- 
cause of the dressmaker’s stays. 

‘“‘The apparel oft proclaims the man’’ 
—the scantiness of it the woman. 

The husband regards his wife’s bill at 
the dressmaker’s as shear steal. 

The seamy side of humanity, like the 
seam of a gown, is always on the inside. 

A woman, to be happy in marriage or 


in a new gown, must be properly hooked |i 


up. —George Ryon. 


Manual Labor 


‘I understand that she does a good deal 
of vocal work.’’ 
“Yes. Her singing is labored.’’ 
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OR, THE COMEDY OF THE OVERACTED 
DRAMATIC MOVIE 





The Seed Catalogue 


THE SEED catalogue is a handsomely 

illustrated, beflowered and bevege- 
tabled volume that tells you everything 
a well-behaved seed is expected to do and 
a lot more things that no poor little seed 
on earth can ever expect to do. The 
pictures have a powerful psychological 
effect, which consists in making a man 
actually blister his hands with a hoe. 
Scientists claim that the promotion of 
exercise is the real object of a seed cata- 
logue, but no suburbanite would entertain 
such a thought for amoment. Already 
in their mind’s eye they see visions of 
fruits and flowers that would make the 
blue ribbons of a country fair look as 
lonely as a microbe in the Sahara Desert. 
They tried the same seeds last year, but 
the soil was naughty. Same thing the 
year before. You couldn’t persuade them 
with a sledgehammer that the seeds are 
libeled. Truly, the seed catalogue is the 


prince of modern fairy books. 
—George W. Parker. 


Overdone 


**I understand Mrs. Neurich has had 
her house done over.’’ 

*“*Yes; and herself also.”’’ 

**How about her husband?’’ 

**Oh, he has been done over and over 
again!”’ 


An Interesting Discovery 


‘*Brown’s an inquisitive chap. Coming 
home from the club last night, he climbed 
up a high gate post to see what the sign 
was at the top.’’ 

‘“What was it?’’ 

**Wet paint.’’ 


Plain as a Pikestaff 


The fools are not all dead yet—nope! 
Here’s proof, if you will heed it: 
I am alive to write this dope, 
And you’re alive to read it. 
—Strickland Gillilan. 


Evidence 


Willie—Uncle, did you ever play Indian 
in your life? 

Uncle—Indeed, no! Why do you ask? 

Willie—Because I saw a scalp on your 
bedroom table. 


On the Piazza 


‘‘There’s as good fish in the sea as ever 
came out of it.’’ 
‘‘Better—or every tarpon fisher is a 





Copyright, Flieaend 
At the Fortune Teller’s 
**I can prophesy with certainty that 
you will become engaged this year.”’ 
‘Oh, that is understood! But proph- 
esy to me at once a husband !’’—Fliegende 
Blaetter (Munich). 


The Fifth One—Jrate collector—Look 
here! I bought this candlestick as an- 
tique—in fact, you guaranteed it to be 
Georgian; and here’s the beasty date on 
it—1912! 

Curio dealer—Exactly, sir—1912—de- 
cidedly Georgian.—London Sketch. 


Riaetter 











Lapsus Lingue 

Boy—Please, doctor, will you come and 
see father at once? 

Doctor —What’s the matter with him? 

Boy —He can’t stop laughing, sir. 

Doctor—What on earth is he laughing 
at? 

Boy—Mother’s caught her tongue in the 
mangle.-—Tatler (London). 














Higher Mathematics 
**How many have I taken?’’ 
**T dunno.’’ 


**You call yourself a caddie and don’t 
know how many strokes I’ve had?’’ 
**Look ’ere, guv’nor; what you want is 


a clerk, not a caddie. I can only count 
up to ten.’’—Tatler (London). 














Copyright, Fliegende Blaetter 


Taken at His Word 


Reiche Erbin—Ist thr Heiratsantrag ernst gemeint, 
Herr Baron? 

Verschuldeter Lebemann—Bitter ernst, gniidiges 
Fraulein! 

Rich heiress—Is your proposal meant 
seriously, baron? 

Man of the world (full of debt)—Bit- 
terly so, miss!—Fliegende Blaetter (Mu- 
nich). 


Copyright, Fliegende Blaetter 
Against the Prescription 


Sanitatsrat (bei einem Familienfeste, als es hichs* 
gemiitlich zugeht)—Donnerwetter! jetzt habe ich 
eben mit der Ratin getanzt und gestern habe ich es 
ihr auf’s strengste verboten ! 


Physician (at a family gathering where 
everybody is merry)— Thunder! Just 
now I danced with the councilor’s wife, 
and yesterday I strictly forbade her to 
dance !—Fliegende Blaetter (Munich). 














Self-sentenced 
First caddie—That cld gent is a judg: 
in the ’Igh Court. 
Second caddie—Then all I can say }: 
that if ’e’s a judge ’e gives ’isself a |: 
of ’ard labor.—Tatler (London). 
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Fable of the Wind and the Sun 
(Revised) 
ONCE upon a Time the Wind and the 
Sun got into an Argument as to 
which of the Two was the more Powerful 
and Useful. 

The Sun maintained that it was he who 
warmed Things here below, and that, de- 
prived of his Beneficent Rays, this Merry 
Globe of Gladness would become a Ball of 
Gloom, bleaker than an English Christ- 


mas, sadder than the Polo Grounds when 
the Giants lose and colder than a Corpora- 
tion’s Soul. 


The Wind, on the other hand, claimed 
that, without his Cooling Influences, this 
Old World would Cook and Stew, until 
Hades would seem like a Summer Resort 
and Red Hot Cinders taste like Ice Cream 
Cones. 

The Argument grew Angry and seemed 
likely to end Nowhere, when the Wind 
suggested that the Question be settled by 
Test. 

An Unsuspecting Citizen was at that 
Moment pursuing his way along a Lonely 
Road, and it was agreed that whoever 
could compel the Man to remove his Coat 
would win the Bet. 

The Wind took a try at it, but at the 
first Cold Blast, the Man buttoned his 
Coat the tighter; thereupon the Wind 
lashed itself into a Gale and Blew so Hard 











“The Wind lashed itself into a Gale and Blew 
so Hard that it took the Fellow off his Feet.’’ 


that it took the Fellow off his Feet, dashed 
him against a Tree and rolled him into a 
Ditch. About this Time he began to re- 
semble a Rag Doll that had been chewed 
by a Bull Pup, but he still wore what was 
left of his Coat. 

Here the Sun rolled up his Sleeves and 
proceeded to beat down so Hotly on the 
Man’s Bare Head that the Poor Fellow 









































Another dessert delight. 


the hostess. 
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oe incomparable sweets are the most universally 
popular of all dessert confections. 

at dinner, afternoon tea or any social gathering, Nabisco 
Sugar Wafers are equally delightful and appropriate. In 
ten-cent tins; also in twenty-five-cent tins. 


ADORA 


Wafers of pleasing size and form 
with a bountiful confectionery filling. 
In ten-cent tins. 
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became Sunstruck and was finally carted 
off to the Hospital, where he died of 
Brain Fever. 

When Great Powers war, it’s the Com- 
mon People who get it in the Neck.—M. 8. 


An Apparent Impossibility 


‘‘Many things that seem unbelievable 
turn out to be perfectly plausible, ’’ philo- 
pessimistically remarked the Old Codger, 
‘fand many seeming impossibilities are 
in reality entirely probable. But, some- 
how, when a great man comes to town, 
and I am introduced to him in about this 
wise, ‘Senator Smugg, this is Squire Aw- 
humhaw,’ my name being mommixed up 
in the usual way by the local Chesterfield, 
and the statesman grasps my honest hand 
with the clunging clutch of an octopus 
and declares with orotund unctuosity that 


he is gul-lad to see me, I wonder if it can 
be possible that he is really as overwhelm- 
ingly overjoyed as he claims to be?’’ 


Fatally Bored 


The lecture had been long, preachy and 
unrelieved by humor, but at its close a 
sad-faced, earnest-looking man _ strode 
emphatically to the stage and grasped the 
speaker by the hand. 

“‘Dr. Neverend,’’ he said heartily, ‘‘I 
want to assure you your message to-night 
will have a marked effect on the life of 
every nervous, fretful, impatient man 
who heard you.’’ 

‘Indeed !’’ cried the delighted lecturer. 
**You really believe it will affect their 
whole lives?’’ 

‘*Undoubtedly,’’ declared the sad-faced 
man; ‘‘it will shorten them.’’ 
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THE MODERN WOMAN. 


Suffrage Snapshots 
By IDA HUSTED HARPER 
HE MONEY has been subscribed for 
a $300,000 memorial to the services 
of women during the Civil War. _ This 
doesn’t seem to square with the favorite 
anti-suffrage argument that women must 
not vote because they cannot serve their 
country in time of war. 


‘*‘Woman’s closer relation to the ma- 
chinery of government is inexpedient,’’ 
says the chairman of the New York anti- 
suffrage press committee. Well, if she 
takes out an accident policy, she might 
run the risk of watching to see that it 
doesn’t slip so many cogs. 


The Supreme Court of the District of 
Columbia has decided that after a wife 
has left her husband’s bed and board, she 
may establish her own domicile wherever 
she pleases. That is an improvement on 
the old law, which did not allow her any 
place to sleep and eat legally without her 
husband’s permission. 


The Simple Life and Open Air Exposi- 
tion in London is exhibiting the Fully 
Furnished Man, who carries on his per- 
son all the necessities of life except food. 
That is nothing to be proud of. All the 
other animals have done this ever since 
they ceased to belong to the vegetable 
kingdom. The only difficulty will be to 
keep this new kind of man out of civilized 
society. 


The suffragists of Philadelphia made 
$5,000 by selling Votes for Women lead 
pencils on the streets. Very commend- 


able in the women, but it ought to make 
the men of Pennsylvania hang their heads 


in shame. 
J 


Shall women propose? Well, they have 
a good deal of nerve nowadays, but hardly 
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** My stars, Uncle Sam! Your overalls 
need patching !’’ 


enough to say to a man, ‘‘Please take me 
and support me for the rest of my life!’’ 
They must first be financially independent, 
and then somehow they seem to lose in- 


terest in the matter. 


Suffrage Parables 
By OREOLA W. HASKELL 
The Fable of Names—And behold in a 
certain land a terrible thing arose, mak- 
_ing wabbly the fanes of Custom, snitch- 


ing the cobwebs from Tradition, and 
giving Precedent a sore and sable orb, 
For it happened that the yoked among 
women lifted up their voices and abjured 
the taking of the names of their lords, 
saying, 

“Of a verity we are aweary of being 
known merely as attachments to men. 
So that the scribes when they do note the 
gatherings of the women of our tribes 
put upon parchment a long list of male 
names, hanging them upon the verbal 
hook of Mrs. Henceforth let each Jane 
or Sarah slinking behind a John or Sam- 
uel come forth boldly into the sight of 
men.’’ 

And the men opposed them, saying, 

**How shall we be advertised when we 
are at toil save through our wives? Do 
we not give ye our names as great prizes, 
as a sign that ye have left the arduous 
stenographic and pedagogic paths of the 
unyoked for the easeful scrubbing and 
cooking pursuits of the yoked? Lo! be 
as the ancient women, content with what 
~~ 

‘*Yea,’’ said the women joyfully. ‘‘Ver- 
ily we will abide by your vrords and be 
even as the ancient women. For if we 
read the parchments of religion aright, 
lo! Ruth is always Ruth and nowhere 
Mrs. Boaz, and Esther remaineth Esther, 
nor was she called Mrs. Ahasuerus, even 
by the King himself. Thus is a good ex- 
ample set before us, and we will follow 
it, oh, men!’’ 

Then the men saw that the Bible is 
sometimes pro as well as anti, and real- 
izing that the women had prevailed over 
them, they contented themselves by ob- 
serving that females could not reason and 
so passed on in majestic scorn. 











“The Crowning Attribute of Lovely Woman is Cleanliness” 


The well-dressed woman blesses and benefits 
herself—and the world—for she adds to its joys. 


NAIAD DRESS 


add the final assurance of cleanliness and sweetness. 
delicacy, refinement and good judgment. 

Naiad Dress Shields are hyzienic and scientific. 
rubber with its unpleasant odor. 
boiling water for a few seconds only. 
the day it is made. 


Made in all styles and sizes to fit every requirement of Woman’s Dress. 
At stores or sample pair on receipt of 25c. Every pair guarant 


The C. E. Conover Co., Mfrs., 101 Franklin St., New York 


They are a necessity to the woman of 


They are absolutely free from 
They can be quickly sterilized by immersing in 
The only shield as good the day it is bought as 


SHIELDS 
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About Diamond Stars 


By ED A. GOEWEY 
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Ja John K. Tener 
¥ ( President 
‘ National League 


AS EVERY good and loyal rooter knows, 
Governor John K. Tener, of Pennsy]- 
yania, president of the National League, 
was a great ball player in his more youth- 
ful days, and though he was called from 
the green diamond to take up the duties 
of various official positions, he never for 
a moment permitted his interest in the 
national pastime to flag. He has accumu- 
lated a fund of good yarns dealing with 
the players, but the best of these, as told in 
the Governor’s own words, runs like this: 

“On the roster of a certain baseball 
club was a player whose great failing 
was that he believed alcohol was a food, 
and his habit of partaking liberally of his 
favorite nourishment was notorious. His 
failing, after a time, prevented him from 
filling a regular berth with his team; but 
because of his ability to pound the ball, 
he was retained as a pinch hitter. 

“One day, when he had dined in ac- 
cordance with his pet theory, the mana- 
ger found it necessary to call upon him 
during a ticklish period of a game, when 
the score was tied, two men were down, 
a player was on third, and a hit meant 
the winning of the contest. 

***Hey, Bill, go out there and take a 
crack at that ball!’ ordered the leader of 
the club. 

“The pinch hitter rose slowly to his 
feet and began swinging a heavy bat, 
preparatory to facing the pitcher. 

““*Say, boss,’ he blurted out, with a 
puzzled air, ‘I see three balls and three 
bats!’ . 
“*Well, never mind! Hit the middle 
ball,’ suggested the manager. 

“Although the player swung hard three 
times at the pellet, he did not make even 
a foul tip. 

“*Say, didn’t I tell you to hit at the 
middle ball?’ roared the angry manager, 
when the player had completed the long 
walk back to the bench. 

_““Oh, I swung at the middle ball, all 
right,’ replied the pinch hitter. ‘The 
only trouble was that I forgot myself and 
used the outside bat.’ ’’ 

GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 


_,_ Its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
0c per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles.[{Aav.)} 















He Mops In Misery Without B.V.D. 


TYPICAL summer day—a typical office scene—a round of 
smiles at the mingled discomfort and discomfiture of the 
man who hasn’t found out that B.V.D. is ‘‘the first 

aid” to coolness. You, of course, have B. V.D. on or ready 
to put on. If not, march to the nearest store and ge? it. 


For your own welfare, fix this label firmly 
in your mind and make the salesman 
show it to you. If he can’t or won’t, 
walk out! On every B.V. D. Under- 
garment is sewed 


This Red Woven Label 
MADE FOR THE 







































BEST RETAIL TRADE 


- (Trade Mark Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 


and Foreign Countries) 











B,V.D. Coat Cut Undershirts and Knee 
Length Drawers, 50c., 75c., $1.00 and 
$1.50 the Garment. 


B.V.D. Union Suits (Pat. U. S. A. 4-30-07) 
$1.00, $1.50, $2.00, $3.00 and $5.00 the Suit. 


TheB.V.D.Company, 
NEW YORK, 


London Selling Agency: 66, Aldermanbury, E. C. 











HOTEL EARLINGTON 


27th Street, West of Broadway, NEW YORK 


@ A Step from Broadway. Quiet as a Village at Night. 
@ Absolutely Fireproof. @ Your Comfort Our Aim Always. 


SINGLE ROOMS, $1.00 


Parlor, Bedroom and Bath, front of house, one person, $2.00; two people, 
$3.50; Why pay more when our service is equalled only by the best? 


EUROPEAN PLAN E. W. WARFIELD, Manager 











In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. 





It will be appreciated. 














I lamped her hose and gave a ye’l, 

“THE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS.” I fainted from mercer ane : 

For on her pretty ank, the belle 
Transported her alarm clock 


the saf e and —Columbia Jest 
° 4 4 Landlady--I'1l give you just three days 
Satis ying drink. in which to pay your rent. 
Stude—All right; I’ll take the Fourth 
of July, Christmas and Easter.—Co/nglj 
Widow. 


Abpollinaris | ts 




















Art Pianos | Free Trial—F actory P Prices 
at Wholesale | 


Yes, at the rock bottom price; 
any Artist Model you select ab- 
solutely on approval, prepaid, 

= and at the bed-rock price direct 
. from our factory to you. Not a 
cent in advance, not a cent C. 0. D., no freight charge, all prepaid. 


30 Days’ FREE Trial! 


For four weeks in your home. If you don't want it simply return it at 
our expense. You take no risk If you decide to keep this superb Artist 
Model Piano you can have it at the cc snfidential, wholesale price and pay 
on easy monthly payme ate 
Limit d Off 1 To advertise and quickly introduce this A Piedmont South- 
e er: superb instrument. we will sell the first furs and woolens from s,mice . 
im your locality at the confidential, wholesale price. This offer applies Gast on tion Syn . " 
only on the first sale. Write today and save $100 to $200 on the purchase of pons = 
paid b: 6 I t ta igi j , 
by us, Write for efpmee ilostrated cataiog. ap No, this is not Saturday night. Merely 


8 piano. Learn all about our 2 year coarse in music FREE. A postal will do. rowing ali all heautiful and exclusive p feslane, Post- 


FO EVANS PIANO, CO.._ Dept. 20, Fine Arts Bldg... Chicago | Dept. 20, Fine Arts Bldg. Chicago th aor the Harvard gym team on their way to 
— - . an exhibition in East Somerville.—Har- 
dL " 
AGENTS | STOP A MINUTE READ | AGENTS cei ai Usually 


DROP THE DEAD ONES. AWAKE! START WITH THIS NEW 
SALESMAN INVENTION. THE 20th CENTURY WONDER. GENERAL AGENTS ‘I want a synonym for ‘fog,’ ”’ 


MANAGERS Get started in an honest, clean, reliable, permanent, money-making ROAD MEN i 
J The poet sadly cried anew. 
YOUNG OR OLD business. Sold on a money-back guarantee. MAKE MONEY HERE hed his head 1 sai 
|)NEW_ BUSINESS The Blackstone Water Power Vacuum Massage Machine START NOW — TODAY The author scratc ed nis nead ant said, 
s/o Ye _ ° ‘How will ‘the air apparent’ do?”’ 


For the Home. No Cost to Operate. Lasts Life-Time. 
Price within reach of all. —Princeton Tiger. 


No Competition New Field. New ayy 
That's why it’s easy to sell, Endorsed by Doctors and Masseurs. Re- . 
moves Blackheads, Pimples, Wrinkles, rounds out any part of the face or 

bedy, brings back Nature's beauty. Almost instant relief can be given all kinds of pains, The Eye Opener—‘‘ What’s Charley do 


such as Kheamatism, Headache, Kackache, Neuralgia, and many times a permanent relief. es Pia 
A demonstration convinees the most skeptical person. Sales easily made. for a living s 
Read On! What Others Do, So Can You. if >» | ‘*Optician at the Taft.’’ 
Parkers writes, sold eight machines first day. Margwarth, says. | am making $19.00 \4- * ‘“‘Huh?’’ 
per day. Nchermerborn, eight dozen machines first month Shaffer writes, am selling Em , he " “ 
four out of five demonstrations. Vaughn, orders one dozen, four days later wires ‘‘ship six if % a a “Yep - he adjusts glasses for any stu- 
doten by first Express" Lewis, sells four first hoar. Men. women, everybody makes money. tt dent.”’ ° Yale R d . 
= Noexperience necessary. Protected territory to active workers, Weown all patents. Big Ye nt = e 
book entitled.“The Power and Love of Beanty and Health,” Free. Investigate now, today. ” _ weer" 


4 postal will do. A big surprise awaits you. Address, . . 4 66 ee 
BLACKSTONE M’F’G CO., 905 Meredith Bidg., TOLEDO, OHIO a: Repartee—*‘Do you know, John, there 
= are times when you show signs of actual 


EES EAE human intelligence.’’ 
‘“*That’s all right, Charles. If you knew 
twice as much as you do now, you'd be 
HaveYou a Dime | HOTEL IM PERIAL half-witted.’’— Minnesota Minnehaha. 
Perhaps — Cocksure anti— The suffra- 
to Invest? ROBERT STAFFORD gettes a they want pure-food reform 


Broadway and 32d Street, New York and juvenile court reform and peniten- 
. tiary reform and municipal reform. Now, 


Just send it to us and we'll send I'll tell you what I want, ladies and gen- 


; . e 
you our catalog of JUDGE ART Dancing In the Palm tlemen. I want—— 
PRINTS from which to make your Voice of heckler — Chloroform. — Ne- 
selection of pictures. This catalog Garden braska Awgwan. 
contains 62 reproductions of pictures —" 
by well-known artists. The variety Daily (except Sunday ) Pastoral Meditations 
of subjects is large and you will find 7 ‘ The naked hills lie wanton in the breeze, 
uty , s , the groves un- 
many prints to help make your From 4 to 6.30 P. M. So = ii ii 
home attractive. Our supply is and 10 P. M. to 1, Bare are the quivering limbs of shame!ess 
limited—so send today—use stamps trees — 
under the supervision of Mr. G. Hep= What wonder is it that the corn is 
burn Wilson, M. B., whose assistants shocked? —California Pelica) 


Judge are — to dance ane a 
Picture Department sieeenietliey inal negae Beyond the stars I seek thee, 
225 Fifth Avenue New York COPELAND TOWNSEND, Manager All fears aside I hurl, 
And in the first rank find thee— 
My little chorus girl. 


Fa, ra 2. 
Nw >. * j 
NES SR RSS SSSI —Pennsylvania Punch Bow’ 





















































or coin. 
































In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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iV / ‘ofall men who appreciate a 
‘ fne—old—mellow whiskey 


OLD 


i.W. HARPER 
WHISKEY 


For half a century it has led 
the field, 


Bernheim Distilling Co. 
Louisville, Ky. 


Ilf-coming to New York 
Whi Pay Excessive Hotel: Rates? 
THE CLENDENING 193 W. 103 St., New York 
Select, Home-like, Economical. 
Suitesof Parlor, Bedroom, Private Bath for two persons $2.00 
daily. Write for dese riptive book le t K with fine map of city. 


Press Cutting Bureau 

ROM willsend you all newspaper clippings 

which may appear about you, your 

fr iends, or any subject on which you may want to be “up 

to date.” Every newspaper and periodical of importance 

in the United States and Europe is searched. Terms. 

3.00 for 100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh 
it nue, New York. 


WANTED—AN IDEA! © WHO GAN THINK OF SOME 


simple thing to patent? Protect your ideas, they may bring 
you wealth. Write for “* Needed Inv ntions’ ” and “* How to 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Randolph & Co., 
Patent Attorneys. Dept. 129, Washington, D. D. Cc. 
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- Ti This a 
Watch Fob 


FREE 


You like to HUNT and FISH. 
Then surely you will enjoy the 
NATIONAL SPORTSMAN 
Magazine, with its 160 richly 
illustrated pages, full to over- 
flowing with interesting stories 
and valuable information about 
guns, fishing tackle, camp out- 
fits—the best places to go for 
fish and game, and, a thousand 
and one valuable “How to’ 

hints for sportsmen. The 
NATIONAL SPORTSMAN is 
just like a big camp-fire in the 
woods where thousands of good 
fellows gather once ad month 
and spin stirring yarns about 
their experiences with 
rod, dog, rifle and gua. 


Special Offer 


Mail us 25c in stamps or 
coin for a 3 months’ 
trial subscription to the 
NATIONAL SPORTS.- 
MAN.and we will send 
you absolutely 


Free of Charge 
One of these Handsome 
Ormula Gold Watch 
Fons with russet 
leather strap. 


Don't delay. Send your order today. 











NATIONAL SPORTSMAN, 32 Federal St., Boston, Mass. 





















Stories ‘with Smifes 


_ Circumstances Alter Cases—At a meet- 
ing of clergymen a curate was anxious to 
bring himself under the notice of the 


archbishop. He informed his grace that 
he had recently seen a wonderful exam- 
ple of the ways of Providence. ‘‘ Your 
grace,’’ said the curate, ‘‘my aunt in- 
tended taking a railway journey, but 
missed the train, owing to her cab being 
held up. That very train met with an ac- 
cident, and many passengers were killed 
and injured. Was not that a wonderful 
intervention of Providence?’’ 

The archbishop looked at the curate, 
and after pausing a moment, simply said, 
**I didn’t know your aunt.’’—Argonaut. 


Didn’t Need Books—Governor Miller, of 
Delaware, remarked not long ago that 
even book agents sometimes fail of 
achievement through unforeseen misun- 
derstanding. 

“An affable agent of this sort ap- 
proached a Texan, whose record he had 
previously acquainted himself with. 

***Colonel,’ said he, ‘those are mighty 
fine boys of yours!’ 

‘«*The finest ever, stranger!’ acquiesced 
the colonel. ‘The finest in Texas.’ 

***T reckon you buy them anything they 
want.’ 

‘“*“Why, sure, stranger! I buy them 
anything they need, whether they want it 
or not.’ 

“**Then, colonel, let me sell you a 
cyclopedia for them. . There’s nothing 
else that will benefit them so much.’ 

‘“‘The colonel looked at the agent in 
astonishment. 

‘**Why, stranger,’ said he, 
of mine don’t need no cyclopedia. 
ride mules.’ ’’—Lippincott’s. 


‘them boys 
They 


Let George Do It—One of the best stories 
coming out of Mexico since President 
Wilson’s original Lind note, in which he 
asked Huerta first to eliminate himself, 
and then to bring about a cessation of 
hostilities and hold a ‘‘constitutional’’ 
election, is told by a New York mining 
engineer with large interests in that 
country. 

‘“‘A few weeks after Huerta’s accession 
to the presidency,’’ he says, ‘‘he sent a 
peace commission of five, headed by the 
father of Pascual Arozco, to Zapata. 

‘They started out in automobiles, well 
equipped with champagne, cigars and all 
other accessories of peace, amid the 
‘vivas’ of an optimistic and enthusiastic 
escort (as far as the edge of the city). 

‘“‘Two of them drifted back by devious 
ways acouple of weeks later, reporting 
that two of their companions had been 
shot or hanged with only the slightest 
ceremony. Arozco was not heard from 
for several months, when his body was 
found in one of the streets vacated by 
Zapata and shortly after occupied by the 
Federals. 

‘*The sequel to this disastrous attempt 


Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that Abbott’s 
Bitters be used in making it: insures your getting the very 
best. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. (ADv.) 
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SICKNESS 


A Preverifative ” (orrective 















othersill’ s Seasick Rete : 


Satisfaction Guaranteed or Money Refunded. ited 


Officially adopted by Steamship Companies on 
both fresh and salt water—endorsed by highest 
authorities —and> used by travelers the world over. 

Contains no cocaine, morphine, opium, chloral. 
coal tar products, or their derivatives. 

Sold by leading druggists. 50c box enough fo1 
24 hours. $1.00 box for ocean voyage 
The One Dependable Preventative of Nausea. 
A copy of Mothersill’s Travel Book sent by request, without charge. 


MOTHERSILL REMEDY CO., Detroit, Mich. 


Also at 19 St. Bride Street. London; Montreal, New York, 
Paris, Milan, Hamburg. 




















Pears’ 


“Beauty and grace from 
no condition rise; 

Use Pears’, 
there all the secret lies.” 


sweet maid, 


Sold everywhere. 











Think Man— 


This Business for YOU 
NSWER this $50 Per Week 


little ad—send 
enh Making Photos on Post Cards 


no money—investi- 
gate this quick pro- — Everybody's get- m Control your 
fit, easy, indepen- tingthem. Most locality. 

dent business. You popular. 
can start at once. 
Own it permanently. 
Be your own boss. 


No Experience 
Necessary— 
Write at Once 


Work only ant or all 
your time. Many mak- 
ing more than $50 a 
week, fThy not you? 
Investigate this won- 
derful new business. 






















This 
camera 
delivers 
\ oto 

Post 
Oards 
right on 
the spot. 
You make 









Makes big money 
Everywhere, No 
plates, films, 
printing or 
dark room. 























every time you 
press the bulb. 
Write a postal jor com- 
plete proposition. 






, om, costs you 

r nothing to 
investigate. 
ddress: 









The One Minute Camera Co. 
Dept. 516, Rand-McNally Bidg. Chicago 


















To Help Summer Resorts 


win trade and popularity is another 
good teature of 


kers and has made vacation ve a glorious success for its 


['see is the favorite beverage of the Grand Army of Recreation 
t ith, pleasure, strength, and 


lollowers, Opens the way to he 
longevity. 
Now’s the time to order Season's Supply. 
Cc. H. EVANS & SONS, HUDSON, N. Y, 


HOTEL LE MARQUIS 


12 to 16 East 31st St., New York. 


A leading family hotel, just off 5th Ave., in a quiet 
neighborhood, but convenient to theatres and leading shops 
and only a few minutes from the Pennsylvania and New 
York Central stations. 

Catering exclusively to a refined patronage, it offers 
special attractions to families and ladies. 

All outside, light rooms and a superior French cuisine. 


European Plan. 
Single Rooms, $1.50. Suites, $3.00 Upward. 
Special rates between May and October. 
Send for booklet and particulars. 
E. H. CHATILLON. 











at peace-making, the lesson of which was 
not lost upon Huerta, is contained in the 
following inspired paragraph from the 
Mexico Herald: 

***We are informed that President Wil- 
son’s original demand that all parties quit 
fighting was omitted from the second 
note, because Sr. Gamboa promptly as- 
sented, provided Mr. Lind would make 
the arrangements in person with Za- 
pata.’ ’’—Truth. 


Mother’s Voice—They were speaking of 
the great advantages of voice culture the 
other night, when Congressman William 
Kent, of California, said there were ex- 
ceptions to the rule. To that end he told 
of the experience of Brown. 

Recently Brown met an intimate friend 
down at the sign of the goat, and as the 
conversation progressed, the congenial 
pair inquired after each other’s family. 

“I understand, old man,’’ said the 
friend, ‘‘that your wife has been taking 
singing lessons.’’ 

**Yes,’’ replied Brown; ‘‘she got an idea 
in her head that it was up to her to wade 
in and make the operatic trillers jealous.’’ 

**I see,’’ rejoined the friend. ‘‘What 
do you think of her voice since it has been 
trained?’’ 

‘‘Well,’”’ smiled Brown, “‘I can’t say 
that it is any better than it was, but 
there is certainly a whole lot more of it.”’ 
—Philadelphia Evening Telegraph. 





peli 14, 1814, 
“We started to Philadelphia to- 
day, and it proved a rare cold day for 
a-journeying. We left the coach at 
noon-day for the comforts of a wayside 
inn, where we lingered over some 
wonderful 


Old Overholt Rye 


**Same for 100 years’’ 


Thoroughly appreciated in the 
days of stage-coach journeys—and 
ust as good today. A straight 
Feomstonnia Rye whiskey 
of mellow flavor and rare 
bouquet. Aged in the wood 
and bottled in bond. 


A. OVERHOLT & CO, 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 























His Souvenir—One of these young fel- 
lows that are always kidding met a young 


OF BRAINS 
doctor, who is more or less of what the IGARS 


papers call a ‘‘man-about-town,”’ in a "MADE AT KEY WEST-~ 
theater lobby Saturday night. 
PRESERVE YOUR COPIES OF JUDGE 


*‘Doc,’’ said the kidder, ‘“‘that’s a 
mighty pretty stone you’re wearing. I 
never saw it before Gee! Do voun in a handsome binder which we offer you 
eve c Ce “ y g for $1.50, express prepaid, This binder 
sawbones make enough money to buy will last for years, as it is heavily reinforced 
s 99? and it is so arranged that issues can be in- 
sparks like that? : serted as they are received. Sectional posts 
**No, they don’t,’’ answered the physi- allow for expansion. A bound file of JUDGE 
cian, falling into the mood. ‘You didn’t Ty yy |} en 


. P ° : ° a source of pleasure at all times, Address 
think I bought this, did you? This ring JUDGE, 225 FIFTH AVE., NEW YORK 
came from my first patient, and I shall 


always treasure it.’’ WE TRUST “YOU! - >> 


‘*From your first patient? Oh, I see— 

: . ” ’ ° and furnish everything to etart youin this big money busi- 
an inheritance. —C leveland Plai n Dealer. ness. We send the wonderful Filmless Post Card 
Camera at once—you pay us later out of your profits. 

No films, plates or dark room—a complete studio in 
itself. Takes 5 sizes of post cards; also photo buttons, 

$50 to $100 a Week Easy 
“snapping” people at Fairs, Bathing Beaches, Parks, 
Carnivals. Noexperience needed; nets you 8c profit 
onevery dime. Write today for FREE particulars. nh 

FILMLESS POST CARD CAMERA WORKS s) 
2231 W. 12th St.—D. 578. Chi Til 
pe 





Snug Shirt— 








THREE STYLES— 
SILK OR LISLE 











Adjusts itself to any posture—comfortable, durable. 
Ask your dealer—if he can't, we will. 
SHIRT GARTER co. Columbia, Tenn. 


Olivirape 


In capsule form. Handy for Desk or Home 
“NATURE’S FOOD” 

The first pressing of an Italian Olive Fruit, espe- 
cially ‘selected and tested in our laboratory for its 
superior quality. Olive Oil Grape stimulate the 
appetite, enrich the blood and ward off disease. 
Their constant use gives a clear complexion and 
robust health. All first-class druggists sell them 
or you can order direct from the laboratory. 

2 for %ec—100 for $1.00. Literature free upon application. 


GRAPE CAPSULE CO., 106 Fulton St., New York 
Makers of Ricinol-Grape Castor Oil 


HOTEL PURITAN ¢ 


Commonwealth eAvenue—} 








You Can’t Lose Her—Congressman Wil- 
liam S. Goodwin, of California, remarked 
the other evening that you can’t lose lit- 
tle wifey, and told this story to back his 
assertion: 

When Smith was about to start for the 
office one morning, the sharer of his sor- 
rows and joys followed him to the front 
door and asked him to loan her five dollars. 

**But you’ll never pay me back,’’ re- 
plied hubby demurringly. ‘‘I loaned you 
a five-spot last month, and that was its 
sad obsequies and tender farewell.’’ 

**T will just bet you a half a dollar,’’ 
largely returned wifey, ‘‘that I will pay 
you back the five dollars on March 15th!’’ 

**You’re on, madam !’’ responded hubby, 
succumbing to his sporting instinct as he 
gave wifey the five-spot. 

Came the morning of March 15th, when 
mother entered the breakfast-room with 
a doleful expression twisting up her 
pretty face. 

*‘T have lost that bet, Harry, dear,’’ 
said she, in a meekful voice. ‘‘Here is 
your half dollar.’’— Philadelphia Tele- 


graph. 
In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 














Havana Cigars only yay 


French’s superb Cuban Special. New achievement in igat 
quality. Filler of leaves too short to use in the manufac- 
ture of our celebrated Juan del Rey brand of clear Havana 
cigars. Both filler and wrapper are purest Cuban grown 
to horoughly seasoned leaf. A rich cigar of r 
and exquisite tropic flavor—strictly hand-made, 4 
long. Agreeably satisfying to smokers of costly Havana 
Sent prepaid by parcel post direct to 5 
By Post Free AM "bene. Send only 25c silver 
stamps and get five of these fine, rich full flavored mavenn¢ f 
ked in an attractive Spanish Cedar box. Send prompt 
t the benefit of this special, introductory offer. We ar 
ng it for a limited time, solely to introduce these fine Fav 
Cigars. For 10c silver or stamps. we willsenda big sample pot 
of French’s Special Blend, “The Tobacco De Luxe.” Write t 


FRENCH TOBACCO CO., Dept. 37, Statesville, '\ C. 






































Mustard 


DDRESSED TO A LADY WHO HAS ASKED 
FOR IT 

Of old, when in the dance’s whirl 

Or crouched behind a friendly screen 
I fell in love with any girl 

(You know the kind of love 1 mean), 
[ gave the credit to champagne— 

And breathed again. 








When first we met, a more intense 
Emotion stirred me, I admit; 
But having dined at great expense, 
I didn’t like to mention it, 
For tribute seemed to Bacchus due 
As much as you. 







But love that made a parish*hop 
A sacred feast for both of us 

Burst into flame without a drop 
Of alcoholic stimulus; 

And love that thrives on lemonade 






INS Can never fade. —Punch. 

Ss Oh, Mercy, Patricia!—Backward, turn 
backward, Old Time, in your flight! Give 

> Siw us a girl with skirts not so tight; give us 


a girl whose charms, many or few, are 
not exposed by too much peek-a-boo; give 
usa girl, no matter what age, who won't 
vu use the street for a vaudeville stage; give 
“dl usa girl not too sharply in view; dress 
n- her in skirts the sun cannot shine through. 
B And give us the dances of days gone by, 
with plenty of clothes and steps not so 
high; put turkey-trot capers and butter- 
milk slides, hurdy-gurdy twists and wig- 
gle-tail glides and any other such bunny 
hugs all on a level as products of hell, 
inspired by the devil; and let us feast 
our optics once more on the pure, sweet 
woman of the days of yore. Yes, Time, 
turn backward and grant our request for 
God’s richest blessing, but not undressed. 
—The Roller Monthly. 






















An Old Story and a Scoffer—‘‘What’'s 
wrong with you?’’ 

“Why, I’ve just been up to the pro- 
fessor’s lecture. He told us a whole lot 
go de debt we owe to ancient Greece.’’ 

el] ta 

“He’s the fifth professor this month 
fat’ said the same thing.”’ . 

““Well?’? 

“Well, can’t you see that with all that 
debt hanging over me, I’d be afraid to 
go there?’’—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


"own Time Wasters 


“4 The man who asks you if you have just 
_ &minute to spare. 

va Messenger boys. 

S| Book agents (so far as we are con- 
pu cerned), 

pouch | Stenographers who call you on the 
Phone and ask you to wait until their 
bosses get ready to talk to you.—-Detroit 
Free Press. 
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Keep Your Hair Healthy 


Vaseline 


Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 


Hair Tonic 


A Health-giving dressing for 


the scalp. 

Prevents dandruff and fall- 
ing of the hair. 

Gets right down to the roots 
and gives just the necessary 
stimulation needed to keep 
the hair in perfect condition. 
For sale everywhere. 


Send 10c for trial size bottle 


CHESEBROUGH MFG. COMPANY 
[Consolidated] 
17) State Street New York 






















examination— all charges prepaid. 
Money refunded if not satisfactory. Write today for free catalog. 


WHITE VALLEY GEM CO., 773 Wulsin Bldg., Indianapolis 





Varley GEMS 


LOOK LIKE 
DIAMONDS 


Stand acid and fire diamond test. 

So hard they easily scratch a file and 
will cut glass. Brilliancy guaran- 
teed 25years. Moumredin1]4k solid gold 
diamond mountings. See them before pay- 
ing. Will send you any style ring, pin or stud for 
No money‘in advance, 














soft, rich whisk 
CA fe the ar 
ofan old vintage. 
Bottled Old fashioned dis 
inBond = Allation—ripened 


by son 


PEBBLEFORD 
Old Fafhioned 
Quality 
Kentucky Bourbon 


CLEAR SPRING DISTILLING CO., 
BOURBON, NELSON COUNTY, KY. 











Dashing Stage 
Beauties of the World 


f 





ELEANOR ST. CLAIR. This young woman, whose 
part in a Broadway production was not chronicled 
as even a speaking one, made a tremendous sensa- 
tion by her bizarre type of beauty and rather risque 
poses. The picture shows her in one of these char- 
acteristic attitudes, 
Photographs of the world’s 
9) most beautiful women. 
Each picture printed .in 

colors on heavy enameled paper, 

size 12x16. Plus 4 beautiful art 

prints, making a collection of 24 

subjects in colors and ready for 

framing. All enclosed in a rich 

green Portfolio. 

This collection procured at enor- 

mous cost is an achievement only 

possible to a publishing house in 

touch with the best photographers 

of Europe and America. 

The Edition is limited and will not 

be reprinted. Orders will be filled 

as received until the supply is ex- 

hausted. 


Price $2.00 
.Leslie-Judge Co. 


225 Fifth Avenue New York 





In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 








Finish This Story for 
Yourself— 


The girl got $6 a week and was lonely. “Piggy”—you can 
imagine his kind—was waiting downstairs.) He knew where 
champagne and music could be had. But that night she didn’t 
go. That was Lord Kitchener’s doing. But another night? 


O. HENRY wg 


tells about it in this story, with that full knowledge of women, 
with that frank facing of sex, and that clean mind that have 
endeared him to the men and-women of the land. 

From the few who snapped up the first edition at $125 a set before it 
was off the press, to the 60,000 who have eagerly sought the beautiful vol- 


umes offered you here—from the stylist who sits among his books to the 
man on the street—this whole nation bows to O. Henry—and hails him with 


love and pride our greatest writer of stories. 


This is but one of the 274 stories, in 12 big volumes, 
you get for 25 cents a week, if you send the coupon. 


To Those Who Are Quick 





KIPLING «== 


Given Away 


Never was there an offer like this. Not only do you get your 274 O. Henry 
stories in 12 volumes at less than others paid for one volume of the first edition, 
but you get Kipling’s best 179 short stories and poems and his long novel— 
\ without paying a cent. You get 18 volumes, packed with love and hate and 


\> laughter—a big shelf full of handsome books. 4 
Oo \ . iS ' 
-4\ Send the Coupon and you will understand SendCouponand you will under- ' 
%\. why O. Henry is hailed as “The American stand as never before why other 
: Kipling;” “The Y. M. C. A. Boccaccio;” “Master nations are going wild over him. — ? 
. . ” mn . , . . ° i 
of the Short Story; “Creator of a New Litera- Why memorials to him are being 
ture;” “Discoverer of Romance in New York’s _ prepared ; why universities are planning tablets to 
Streets;”” ““he American de Maupassant;” his memory ; why text books of English Literature \ 
“The Homer of the Tenderloin;” “‘Found- are including his stories; why colleges are discuss- Es 
30 Irving Place er of a New Style;” “America’s Greatest ing his place in literature; why theatrical firms are 
ew York * Story-Teller;” ““The 20th Century Haroun- vying for rights to dramatize his stories ; why newspapers 
Al-Rashid who takes you to every corner all over the country are continually offering big sums for 
of his beloved Bagdad—New York.’’ the right to reprint his stories. 


. 


Send me, on approval, 
charges paid by you, 
O. Henry's i 


volumes, gold “= . ‘ J P e 
the 6-volume se . 
aap a Send the Coupon Without Money 


for 15 months for the Henry 
se only and retain the Kinline set \ You get both sets free on approval. If you don’t laugh and cry 
without charge. therwise will, . , 

over them—if you don’t read and re-read and love them—send 


within ten days, return both sets at your 


ey them back. Otherwise 25 cents a week pays for them all. 

Don't wait—send thecoupontoday. This offer is too good 
Address to last. It’s only the avalanche of letters from disappointed people that 
Occupation made us extend it this long. Send the coupon today—and be glad. 


The beautiful 3-4 leather edition of 0. Henry costs only a 
few cénts more a volume and has proved a favorite binding. 
For a set of this luxurious binding, send $1.50 for 13 months. 





Review of Reviews Co., 30 Irving Place, New York 

















